When Mary Ann went to aid the sick, many times she 
would carry a kettle of soup or a loaf of homemade bread, a 
bottle of jam, or a cake or cookies to help out with the fam- 
ily meal. No one was ever turned away hungry from the home 
of Andrew and Mary Ann Mair, and many times someone more | 
unfortunate than they was given money to help them on their 
way. 

Mary Ann loved to do temple work. She did endowments 
for many of her kindred dead and kept accurate and interest- 
ing records. She died October 10, 1953, at the age of ninety 
years and was buried in Heber City, Utah. 

When Andrew and Mary Ann Mair died neither left gold, 
silver, or great stores of material wealth behind, but each 


had stored great treasures in heaven. They left memories of 
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